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save for a few months, but his mother taught him
to read and was made happy when she saw that
he was eager for knowledge. From Mary Keir
her son James drew most of the qualities which
made him a great man - sympathy, courage, per-
severance, honourable ambition. David Hardie,
the father, had not so vigorous a personality, but
he passed to his son an intellectual honesty from
which he never swerved. It was characteristic of
both that when, as a young man in his teens,
Keir Hardie took to preaching for a sect known
as the Evangelical Union, his father, long an
agnostic, tried to argue him out of it, and, when
he was unsuccessful, said with great-hearted
toleration that, although they disagreed about
religion, they could be good friends still.
There was deep affection in the poor home.
The pictures that those early days of hardship
etched on Keir Hardie's mind - cc scenes mostly
of poverty, of hunger, of despair " - all had as
their central figure " a small spare woman with
dark hair and quick eyes." She sits up in bed,
thin and worn, a child at her breast, smiling
through her tears, giving household directions.
" Or again, an early January morning in an
attic in a country village. The only light is
from a huge splint of cannel coal which blazes
in the grate. She is going about preparing the
morning meal> more nervously energetic than
usual. A man, tall and strong, and an under-
sized lad of ten are dressing/*